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Twenty-Seven- th

ors is infected with the suburban-ism- ,
is pretty, but painfully self-conscio-

The Danube, on the other
hand, is more like a rustic and ruddy
nymph, ignorant as yet of her charms.
She disports herself where the aver-
age tourist does not pass; The Baed-
ekers and Murrays have nothing to
say of her many secluded nooks. It
is only by water that her charms
can be seen to advantage, for at times
her banks are so steep and rocky that
it is not possible to build a foot-pat- h

along the edge of the water.

Salvation Oil, the great pain-cur- e

Is what we use for bruise or sore,
Rheumatism pain, neuralgic ache,

Salvation Oil, "it takes the cake,"
Keep it on hand for conscience sake.
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IT DID HA VE A SERIO US LOOK.

a rope. At no time during the day
was he near enough to exchange a
word, but on several occasions I saw
him kicked and beaten by the squaws
and boys.

It was 9 o'clock in the evening, be-

fore I was taken into the presence of
Pawnee -- Killer. He seemed to have
accepted the belief of the othsrs, and,
in less than a quarter of an hour,
waved me out of his wigwam. I may
state here what I learned two or three
years later. It was the belief of the
Indians that I had been struck by
lightning as I slept, and that the fluid
had left the two marks to prove that
I was invulner.ible. They further
reasoned that I lost my speech at the
sam: time, and was therefore an ob-

ject of veneration. I was in no wise
hampered or restricted, but I found
shelter as soon as possible and was
soon asleep. I wanted to do some-
thing for poor Robinson, but just how
to do it I could not figure. The treat-
ment accorded him during the day
did not augur well for the future.

When morning came again I had a
hearty breakfast; and then two old
men armed with only bows and ar-

rows, took me down the creek about
a mile and then sat down on the grass.
It was an hour or two before I could
make out the significance of the move
but I then heard sounds from the di-

rection of the camp which satisfied
me that Robinson was being put to
torture. One of my guards soon left
for the village, and an hour later the
other suddenly rose, and without a
word walked away in the same di-

rection. Unable to make up my mind
what to do I remained where I was
during the entire day. In later years
I learned from one the warriors of the
fate of Robinson. His tortures lasted
nine hours. He first ran the gauntlet.
Then he was tied to a stake, and
every form of mutilation which the
fiends could invent was practiced on
his poor body. It was with great ani-

mation that my imforman- - related
how the poor fellow begged and cried
and entreated what wonderful vi-

tality he had how he could have
been preserved an hour or two long-
er had not everybody grown tired of
the sport. It was Pawnee-Kille- r him-

self, fresh from signing a treaty of
peace, who exhibited the most fiend-
ish spirit.

I had a much closer call than I
knew. The two old men who took
me out doubted that I was what the
others took me for. They had some
arrows made on purpose to kill witch-
es and keep off bad spirits, and they
were to take me off and see if these
arrows would kill me. In going down
the creek one of them ?Ofie near
stepping on a rattlesnake, and this
was taken as a sign that they must
not shoot. When they returned to
the village and reported it wTas hoped
that I would go away, and therefore
no one came near me. As night fell
I started off . to the west, expecting
every moment to be overhauled, put-
ting in a good twenty miles before
daylight. I was picked up by a scout-
ing party of calvary just before noon.

It was about three months after my
escape before the Indians learned that
I was a Government scout, and that
they had been duped. Red Trail and
Pawnee Killer then offered five po-

nies each to the warrior who should
bring in my scalp, and for the next
year I was perhaps "wanted" more
than any other man on the plains. It
was a curious turn of affairs, that,
while Red Trail had no less than five
of his best warriors out on exhibition
after me, I crept into his camp one
night and secured his own scalp-loc- k,

rifle and pony, and got away.

While Minnesota is one of the most healthy
states in the Union, it is one of the worst for
colds, owing to the severe winters. Many of
the druggists there make it a rule to give
their customers just what they call for; but
when they come back and say it done no good
they almost invariably recommend Chamber-
lain's Cough Remedy, as will be seen by the
following from Messrs. Wells & Schaceder, of
Sanborn, Minn.: "We have recommended
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy after other
leading cough preparations have failed to do
any good, and always with the best results.
We can always rely upon that remedy, as it is
sure to effect a cure. It has no equal for chil-
dren; especiallyin cases of croup or whoop-
ing cough." 50 cents bottles for sale by H. C.
Pierce, Druggist.
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SCENERY ON THE DANUBE.

The body was not yet cold when we
found it, and there were evidences
that the Indians had not been gone
more than an hour.

Of the two who stampeded and got
clear, one went to the northeast and
the other to the northwest. Robin-
son had held due north and thus
reached our camp, although he i was
not aware of its location. We took
up the trail of the one going to the
northeast, believing that he was in
the greatest danger. He went at a
wild pace for at least ten miles, never
seeming to have looked back and
discovered that pursuit had been
abandoned, or to have turned to the
right or the left, to throw the red-

skins off his route after darkness
came. It took us three hours to cover
th3 distance he rode in one, as we ex-

pected to see Indians at any moment.
About twelve miles from the spot
where we found McHenry's horse we
came upon that of Jackson, whom we
were following to the northeast. The
wild ride had exhausted the animal,
and as he fell down, Jackson had
abandoned him and pushed along on
foot. The animal was on his feet and
grazing as we found him, but so lame
that he could scarcely move. We re-

moved the saddle and blankets, and
found Jackson's revolvers in the
holsters.

From this point we had no trail to
guide us, and the ground was badly
cut up with ridges and washouts. We

rode forward during the rest of the
day, hoping to overtake the man, and
neglecting no precaution to insure
our own safety. Just at sundown we
followed a dry gully up a long ridge
and debauched from it, seeing a sight
which for the moment appeared to be
an optical delusion. There were In-

dians on our right, on our left, in
front, and I turned in my saddle to
see other Indians closing in behind us.
As we halted and looked around us
many of the redskins expressed their
humor by grunts. They had probably
been riding to the right and left of us
for hours, and had finally formed this
cul de sac for us to ride into. It was,
taking a great deal of pains for noth-
ing, but the Indian sometimes' exhib-

its a queer vein of humor. They were
not disappointed in thinking we would
be surprised.

It was fully two minutes before a
chief rode forward and said "How-how- ,"

and extended his hand to me,
and as he did so the whole body clos-

ed in. I am so unfortunate as to be
marked on the left temple with that
birth-mar- k known as a wine stain,
the spot being as large as a silver dol-

lar. My hat was well up and my hair
back as the chief rode up, and the in-

stant he noticed the mark he let go
my hand and said something to those
crowding up. Pretty soon he pushed
in and touched my face, perhaps
thinking the mark to be a wound or
sore. Others did the same, and when
they found that it was part of the
skin they expressed much wonder
and reverence.

When I had served as a scout only
a few months, I knew considerable of
Indian character, and was not long in
realizing that I had made a hit. While
no violence was offered us, we were
disarmed and our horses were led be-

hind the ponies of the Indians, as wa
moved off to the east. We traveled
until about midnight before halting,
and then reached an Indian village on
Soldier Creek. As we descended from
our horses, Robinson was led off by
two warriors, while I was conducted
to the wigwam of Red Trail, a sub-chi- ef

in command during Pawnee
Killer's absence. I had been busy
planning during the ride, and had
made my my mind to pretend to be
without the powrer of speech. I found
opportunity to whisper to Robinson
to pursue the same policy, but un-

fortunately he had not the nerve to
carry out the idea. The fact of his
being captured ibroke him all up.
The recollection of what McHenry
must have suffered unstrung his
nerves, and I heard him begging and
entreating as he was carried away.

Red Trail closely examined the
mark on my face, and was as much
mystified as the others. I still had a
power in reserve. Having served
through the war in the navy, it was
but natural that I should carry a sail-
or's passport. On my left arm was a
tattoo representing an anchor. This
was seen as two warriors stripped my
buckskin shirt off to look for further
marks. Not an Indian in that camp
had seen anything like the mark, and
when the examination had been com-
pleted I felt sure that I was looked
upon with awe and mystery, if not
veneration. I was conducted to a
tepee and motioned to turn in, and
had every reason to congratulate my-
self on the plan I had pursued. I had
made signs that I could not talk, and
the information had been accepted.

Next morning Pawnee -- Killer arriv-
ed in the village. He had agreed to
surrender his tribe and go on a reser-
vation, but it was bold-face- d lying on
his part. His very first move was to
order the village to pack up and move
back about twenty miles. This con-
sumed the entire day. As we were
ready to start I perceived my hands
and legs were entirely free. I saw
Robinson brought out, and he was
loaded down with kettles and led by

Where is the thrill of last night's fear?
V.'here is the stain or last week's tear?
Where is the tooth that ached last year?

Gone where the lost pins go to;
For last night's riddle is all made plain,
The sunshine laughs at the long-pa- st rain.
And the tooth that ached hath lost its pain

That's what our troubles grow to,

Where are the clothes we used to wear?
Where are the burJens we used to bear?
Where is the bald-bead- 's curling hair?

Gone where the pins disappear to;
For the style has changed and the clothes are

new,
The skies arc wearing a brighter blue,
And the hair doesn't snarl as it used to do,

And the parting has grown more clear.too.

Where are the bills that our peace distressed?
Where is the pin that the baby "blessed?"
Where are the doves in last year's nest?

Where have the pins all gone to?
On the old hills are the new ones thrown,
The baby's at school with her pins outgrown,
.And the squabs are running a nest of their

own
You can't bring 'em back if you want to.

"We can stand the smart o'yesterd y,
To-day- 's worse ills we can drive away;
What was and is brings no dismay

For past and present sorrow;
Eat the burdens that make us groan and sweat,

The troubles that make us fume and fret,
Are the things that haven't nappened yet

The pins we'll 2nd

The Scout's Escape.
In June, 1887, while Gen. Custer,

with hi3 command, was at the forks
of the Republican River, in western
Kansas, and the Indian war ha'l fairly
begun, I was doing duty with several
others as a scout. On the morning of
the 19th a young man named Robin- -

. son reached the camp and reported
that he, with three others had been

. hunting to the west of us, and had
been stampeded by the Sioux Indi-

ans. One had been killed, as he be-

lieved, while the others had made a
--dash for it and scattered, each taking
bis own course. Robinson had blund-

ered upon our camp after riding all
night.

Custer was at this time hopeful of
making peace with the redskins, and
the camp at the forks wolud be per-
manent for at least a fortnight. It
was with this understanding of the

- situation that I set out with Robinson,
. after he had had an all-day- 's rest, to
Ahunt up his stampeded companions
and bring them in. We left camp
just after dark, both of us heavily
armed, and rode straight to the west.
As I never saw Robinson under fire I
was more anxious than if one of my
fellow scouts had been with me, but
in the course of a couple hours I made
up my mind that he had plenty of
nerve and could be depended on. As
near as he could judge his party was
thirty miles west of the forks when
stampeded. At midnight, after an
easy canter of five hours, we halted,
dismounted, and went into camp for
the remainder of the night, believing
we were close upon the spot where
the hunters were attacked. Both of
bs slept from that hour until just be-Ib- re

sunrise.
As the traits and characteristics of

tbe red men are under discussion, I
shall relate some particulars which
might otherwise be suppressed. We
bad a cold bite for breakfast, and had
scarcely mounted our horses when we
caught sight of the carcass of a horse
lying on the plains about a quarter of
a mile away. As soon as we reached
it Robinson identified the animal as
Iiaving baen the one he saw fall as
the stampede began. Its rider was a
man named McHenry, who had pre-
viously been employed as a civilian
at Fort Lamed. Hie buzzards and,
wolves had been at the carcass, but
we made out that the horse had re-

ceived three bullets and dropped in
his tracks. Saddle, bridle, and all
other portable property had been re-

moved. Robinson estimated that the
attacking party numbered forty. Af-

ter half an hour's search I put the
number at twenty. He believed that
all who dashed away were pursued.
I found that, none of them had been
followed over half a mile.

Had McIIenry been killed or seri-

ously wounded by the volley which
killed his horse, hi3 body would have
been found lying beside the carcass.
As it was not, I reasoned that he had
been captured unhurt and taken away
a prisoner. The trail of the Indians
led to the north, as if making for the
south fork of the Platte River, and
we followed it at a cautious pace. At
the end of five miles we came to the
spot where the band had encamped
for the night. It was on the banks of
a small creek, in a scattered grove,
and the first thing we saw was the
dead body of McHenry. The Sioux
chiefs had declared their anxiety for
jeace, and were professing the great-
est friendship for the soldiers. In-
deed, Pawnee-Kille- r had visited Cu-
ster to shake hands and sign a decla-
ration of peace. While the old hypo-
crite was declaring and protesting his
whole tribe was making ready for
war and indulging in atrocities.
While the big chief was "how-how-in- g"

in Custer's camp and declaring
bis love for the white man, one of
bis bands, only thirty miles away, was
subjecting a hunter to the most ago-
nizing tortures. They cut out his
tongue, blew powder into his body,
cut off his toes, broke all his fingers,
picked him with knives, and finally
ended by scalping him. He must
ba -- e suffered for many hours before
.death finally came as a glad relief.
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, Caveats, and Trade-Mar- k obtained, and ill I
ent business conducted for MoornTC rrr a
Our Orncc i Oppositc U. 8. pti nt orrJ

, and we can tcrurc patent in lcts lima tliau IU
i remote from Washington.
! iend model, drawioc or fhoto.. with desrt
, tlon. We advise, if patentable or not. free
charge. Our fee not due till patent Is net ure

I A Pamphlet, "How to Obtain Patents," v
i cost of same in the U. S, and furciuu count)
sent free. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO
Opi. Patcnt Orncc, Washington. D. C
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Violins, Guitars, Banjos, A

cordeons, Book and h ((
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Music, Musical Mdsc. of

all Descriptions.

Sole aReiit for the "DomcM It " Hi I n
chine, with it's two iimxItii wonder
Chain Ktitcli I.oopt r ami Mutton Jlol
cr. Hy ai in ply dropping thix lilt li "lointo the shuttle carrier you i 11M a nt ly oi
the chuin-stitc-- h. Send tor c ircular. H

machine repairs of nil kind.
Instrument and Machine mid on

terms, by

A. R. COWLES,
Tuck's Block, Main Street, Newport,

Catalogue Rent fre on application

Estntc of James M. Lindsn
Commissioners UoXl

The Iciving been up:oint
th Hon. I'roliutc Court for the IMMri
Orleans, CominisMoiiern, to receive, cxm
and adjust all elaiii'H uml dctmimtN f
ngainsl the estate of J a men M. Lindsay, I.
(Jreensboro. i n said I Mst ricl , di reaped, ti i

clai tn.sexhihited in ofiset then to, heichv
not ice t hut we v i 1 meet tor t he pu i pose n
said, at hi lute residence in lin i n'on the 31) t h dav of March uml the
day of August in xt, from I o'eloiU, p
until 4 o'clock , p. in., each of "aid d tv
that six niont h from the I'.Mh day of I e!i
A. I). 1M.I2 is the time limited t,y sai l

for said creditors to present their lali
UK for examination uml allowance.

Hated at ( I ti ensboro, t h I Ithdayof M

A. 1). 1XM
.A.H.Cf.AHY, .

11-3- 1 L. A. J ACKM1N,

iStato oi (iirviii Amtsrsoi
OF VKUMONr, )i.i st lmSTATU Ill probate Coiirt, held nt 1$

Landing, in s tiil District, on (lie .'.lb d
March, A. I. ls2.

V. J. I'flord, Administrator of the
of (Jarvin Anderson, late of ;iov
said District deceased, m iUch a ppl ie it i

license to sell t he real et ate of said deee
described an follow to wit :

aii hip real csiuie, siiuaicii v.hiiii
state of Vermont, of which the said deo
died xei.ed and poxsessed, rcprccnting
a Male thereof it necessary to pay nun
liniu tw. rosin nti1 j.flw.r .I.I.Ih f M.i.l . f

Whereupon it it ordered by said Court
mi id application be r fcrfed to a si
thcreot.to be held at the J'robale OMl

Itarton Landing, on the lit li day of
A.l. 1HM, for heuriiiK and decision the
and il in further ordered that notice het
given to all pcrnon Interested by puhli
of the same three week nc( essively i

Monitor, a newspaper published at H;
previou to aid time appointed for hei
that they may appear at snid time and
and show cause, if any they may have,
said license should not be ni.inti 1.

Uy the Court Attest,
13-1- 5 O. If. AUSTIN, Ju- -

Estate of John B. Hovcj
Commissioners' Noti

The undersigned, having been pp
by the Hon. I'robate Court for t he lit r
Orleans, Commissioners, to receive, -

and adjust all claima and demand of all
Bona against the estate of John It. II
late of Albanv, In said District. d ease,
all claims exhibited in offset thereto, I.

give notice that we will meet for the pm
aforesaid, at the late residence of the s aid
li. llovev. on the'i.H li da v of Ma v ond 2Ai
of August nett, from 1 o'clock i

until 4 o'clock, p. m., each of said da
that six rnontha from the 2Mb. day ol
A. I). 1H'.2, in the time limited by said
for aid creditor to present their claim'
tor examination and allowance.

Dated at Albany, this Vtth day or .v
A. D. Wl

M. II. ('II A FF. V, J f ,,,. dIk-I- oi
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THE NEXT MORNING I FEEL BRIGHT AND
NEW AND MY COMPLEXION IS BETTER.

lly doctor fiays It nets gently on tho fctoinach, liver
and kidneys, find lsa pleasant laxative. TIiIh drink
in made from horlw, and Is prepared fur use ua easily
as tea. It la called

LSJSE'S
All drusslsts sell It at 50c. and $1.no pnr package.

Buy one . Lnne's Fondly IWdiclne move
fh bowela "th itnv. In r.rdor to li I'eiiirliv. thin
Is necessary.

T on tlies? facts,
CM lib VV then try

There isLp limes
asraarh STAR PLUG Tobacco

chewed as there is of any other brand made.
We manufacture more tobacco than any
other Factory in the world, which enables
us to give tobacco consumers more iot
their money than any one else.

Liggett & Myers Tobacco Co., St. Louis, Mo.
A. R. Mitchell & Co., N. E. Agents.

for Pleasure
is by no means so general
as one might expect. Many
folks eat from habit, others
as a matter of duty, while
the poor dyspeptic sustains
himself mostly on the con-te- n

iplationofwh
not eat at all.

The hcalthfulness of food
is almost altogether a mat-

ter of preparation. The dif-

ference between food cook-

ed with the new health food

mi 1ULB: HE
and that cooked with hog's
Lard is just this one fills
a long-fel- t want, the other
causes a long-fe- lt ache. The
only thing against Cotto-len- e

is that it's new. Hut
so were the sewing machine
and the clothes wringer
once on a time.

Try Cottolene now.
At leading grocers.

Manufactured only by
N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.

CHICAGO, and
5 Central Wharf, Boston.

New Clothing Store.
at

Barton Landing.
HOYT& HARRIS

Respectfully announce to the public of this
county, and particularly to those of easy ac-

cess to Barton Landing that they have opened
a new store in Ma'l'ord' r.lock, devoted to
the sale of

Clothing,

Gents' famishing Goods,

Hats and Caps,

Boots and Shoes,

Rubber Goods.

Ladies' and Children's Shoes,

Underwear,

Trunks, Yalises, etc. etc.

The stock is entirely new, of the latest sty-

les and has been selected with great care, by a
buyer of many years experience. By coming
to us you will be sure that no dead stock or
out of date goods are offered you. None but
first quality goods handled. It is our purpose
to give every buyer full value; to sell such
goods at such prices that all customerers will
become permanent patrons. We put such
prices on our goods as will move them out
quickly and thus we are able replenish our
stock frequently and give our patrons all the
time the benefit of the latest styles.

Come and see us.

H0YT & HARRIS

Stafford's Block,

Barton Landing, Yermont.

There was once a man who had a
wooden leg. The man was an officer
in the Union army. He had lost his
leg at Sharpsburg. But the wooden
leg was such a good one that its own-
er still passed for a biped, even among
some of his intimate friends.

One day a contraband negro, a run-
away, strolled into camp, and the of-

ficer engaged him as his body servant.
After looking long upon the wine

one night at a little dinner, the officer
came home to his tent. He called his
contraband to help him pull off his
boots.

"Now, Sam," he said, "be careful.
One of these boots is tight, and it
'most pulls my leg out to get it off.
Besides, I feel rather flimsy."

"I'se alius keerful, boss," replied
Sam, and he carefully removed the
first boot.

When the contraband began to Ipull
at the other boot the officer loosened
the straps of the wooden leg a little.
Sam pulled hard and things came with
a rush.

"There! There! I told you to be
careful," shouted the officer as the leg
came off. "I was afraid you'd pull that
leg off."

Sam saw the leg protruding from
the top of the boot which he had pull-
ed off.

His eyes bulged out like a lobster's,
and he yelled just once as he sprang
for the door.

"Lemrae go, lemmego!" he shriek-
ed, as he dashed through the group
outside. "I never done nuffin 'fore,
Gwad, I never done nuffin!" And
hs was still yelling when he disap-
peared. They never saw him in camp
again.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisburg, 111., had a
running sore on his leg of eight years, stand-
ing. Used three bottles of Electric Bitters
and seven boxes of Bucklen's Arnica Salve,
and his leg is sound and well. John Speaker,
Catawba, O., had five large Fever sores on his
leg, doctors said he was incurable. Ond bot-

tle Electric Bitters and one box Bucklen's
Arnica Salve cured him entirely. Sold by II.
C. Pierce, Druggist.

Did you ever notice, when a man
smites his thumb with a hammer, while
putting down a carpet under wifely
supervision and criticism, how quick-
ly he thrusts the bruised and throb-
bing member into his ready mouth?
writes Robert J. Burdette in the La-

dies' Home Journal. People think it
is because the application is soothing.
But no; it is an involuntary move-
ment, same as winking. The man
can not help it. Nfltur3 knows what
the man would be apt to say under
the circumstances, and as she has pro-
vided him writh a stopper, and has or-

dained that whenever he hits his
thumb hard enough to hurt and it
doesn't take very much to nearby kill
a man when he is doing something he
doesn't want to by a sort of inter-
locking system the thumb flies into
his mouth and stops him up, so that
he can't say anything. Some men
whom you and I know should be pro-
vided with an extra thumb which they
might carry about in their hand all
the time it wasn't in active use. It
would be a great thing, wouldn't it??,

Specimen Cases. S. H. Clifford, New Castle,
Wis., was troubled with Neuralgia and Rheu-
matism, his Stomach was disordered, his
Liver was affected to an alarming degree, ap-

petite fell away, and he was terribly reduced
in flesh and strength. Three bottles of Elec-
tric Bitters cured him.

So picturesque: Tillinghast I am
much interested, Miss Mildred, in se-

curing the passage of uniform game
laws. Mildred Oh, wouldn't it be
cute to see the ducks and the rabbits
and the deer and other game wearing
cunning little uniforms.

This is to express my sincere thanks for the
benefit I have experienced from the use of Dr.
Bull's Cough Syrup. E. PURCELL.

129 Bridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Dinah is fond of good living, but,
strange to say, has an intense dislike
for clams, and did not hesitate to
make this fact known when called
to ask a blessing. Dinah said :

"O Lord, bless all dese good vittles
all 'cept dem clams you don't get

any of dem inter me! Amen."

"Mother! mother! the winds are at play,
prithee let me be idle to-da- y" All right, son-

ny, but if you are going to associate with the
east wind, first go and buy a bottle of Dr.
Bull's Cough Syrup.

Never knew he was so good. St.
Peter Say, what's the matter with
that wraith from Massachusetts? I
just let him in and he has grown so
stuck up that he won't speak to me.
Familiar Shade Oh, he has been
down to the earth on a short visit and
read the inscription on his tombstone !

Every bend of the river is the op-

portunity for a castle, and as these
were built about .a thousand years
ago, they are now7 highly picturesque
if not practical monuments. The
Rhine suffers seriously in comparison
with the first five hundred miles of
the Danube, but nowhere more than
in this neighborhood, for not only has
the Danube ruins as striking and ex-

tensive as those of the sister stream,
but she has more of them. And wThat

in our eyes adds still more to the
charms of the Danube is the virginal
character of its rock and forest a
rugged grandeur not yet vulgarized
by villas and summer lodging-house- s

and in addition the picturesque
peasantry whom we see crowding the
bridges at noon, laden with scythes,
rakes and forks, stalking like an army
of rebellious rustics out into the hay-fiel- ds

after their mid -- day dinner in
the village home. The most secluded
part of the Rhine between Mainz and
Bonn has about it the flavor of being
prepared for Saturday afternoon visit


